THE BAGHDAD AIR MAIL

It was quite cool and I was flying in my blue Burberry.
We climbed up over the Wadi Seil el Mojeb, and I
tried to get two more photographs of it. They never
seem to come out well, though. .Then, up over the
plateau, which I carefully examined for promising
landing grounds. I asked Stent to sketch in the plateau
on the Jerusalem map. We had climbed to quite a
good height, and I spotted the circle on El Lisan
as we passed over. Then over the opposite hills, and
towards Beersheba. It was perfect weather, with a
gentle blue sky; and as I looked back the Dead Sea
appeared like a molten mirror with the shadowy hills
standing up in a golden sun haze behind it.

I was keen to find Tel-a-Rad, the new landing ground
that had been marked out between Beersheba and the
Dead Sea. I think the village of Tel-a-Rad is on a
little hill, closed in by the jut of hills standing out from
the western wall of the Dead Sea, There is a sort of
plain, which forms the end of one or two wadis running
in the Beersheba direction, I had to circle round quite
a lot before I suddenly spotted the circle. This I
found when I had located one or two aeroplane tracks
on the ground. Then we went south of Beersheba,
past Rafa.

We had quite a pleasant breakfast off hard-boiled
egg and biscuits and tea, as we approached El Arish.
We sailed down the shores of the Mediterranean and
the rest of the trip was uneventful. About Kantara
the starboard engine began to run a little roughly. This
turned out to be one magneto cut right out with a
broken rocker arm. We cut across the desert south
of Tel el Kebir, making a straight run across the arc
of the Nile cultivation. From a long way off one can